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could not shake the fellow off, I made the best of a bad
bargain by taking him out shopping with me. First, I
bought a deep crimson fez with a long black silk tassel and
a straw lining. Though it looked both cool and fanciful,
and was therefore pleasing to my Oriental eye, I am not
certain that a turban would not have been more in keeping
with the complete Arab suit which I subsequently pur-
chased. This consisted of a thin linen shirt, a pair of
trtmsers, and two long and graceful robes. The shirt was
worn as long as a night-shirt, it had no collar, and the
roomy sleeves were left open at the wrists. The trousers
were more interesting, and of a curious shape and an odd
material, being made of thin white calico, and so cut that
whereas an elephant's thigh could scarcely fill the ample
width of the uppermost part, one had the greatest difficulty
in slipping the feet through the lower ends which clung
tightly round the ankles. As for the two robes, which were
long enough to cover the nether garments, the inner one
was made of the finest silk, striped in successive colours of
red, yellow, and green, and was left entirely open in front,
but the left breast overlapped the right, to which it was
buttoned from the armpits downwards. The outer habit of
a blueish colour served as a cloak to the inner one, was made
of the same material, and cut in precisely the same way.
No socks were worn, and the shoes were not unlike ordinary
slippers, with this exception, that they were turned up at
the toes.

On donning this picturesque attire I returned to the
H6tel d'Orient by way of the narrow and filthy bazaars,
where my attention was attracted by a band of dancers
who were drawing together a crowd of sightseers of every
nationality. While one man was cutting his capers in the
skin of a Polar bear, a second, tambourine in hand,
powdered his face to imitate a European, while a third,